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Summary: So much happens in Great Nation City. Murder, robberies, and 
criminal organization are just another day for the Akatsuki 
detectives. That is until a murder in Konoha Park sets off a chain of 
events that lead Detective's Akasuna and Katsu down a road that ends 
with them working with the infamous Uzumaki family to avenge their 
murdered sister. 


1 . Chapter 1 

* *QUICK AUTHOR'S NOTE: I DO NOT OWN NARUTO. I ONLY OWN THE PLOT AND 
MY OC'S THAT ARE TOO MANY TO NAME RIGHT NOW. THIS WILL BE THE ONLY 
WARNING SINCE I KEEP FORGETTING TO PUT THIS UP WITH MY STORIES AND I 
DON'T WANT ANYONE TO SUE ME.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Chapter One<strong> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Have you ever been so financially secure in your life that you've 
never had to struggle? To just walk into a house, go to the fridge 
and see food in the cold wonderland? You never have to freeze or feel 
the chill form outside as you sit at the table and eat dinner out of 
a can or even a five-star dinner recipe you decided to slave 
through . <p> 

Looking around the house I do believe that it is possible to live the 
good life. But then again that depends on another person's point of 
view. Seeing the dark mahogany of the table and counters with the 
black fridge, microwave and oven gleam in the moonlight with the 
light above the oven giving everything a warm glow while the fire in 
the living room crackled nicely. This is what it meant to have 
security and a place to escape to from the world. To just be able to 
sit on the counter eating dinner out of a can just because you didn't 
feel like cooking and knowing a nice hot shower and bed waited 



upstairs . 


I wonder what it would be like to actually live here. The clock on 
the microwave showed 10:23pm. No one was home tonight as the woman of 
the house was visiting her mother with her two younger children. The 
eldest was away at college and the husband was at work. Well he was 
doing some work at his secretaries' house while her boyfriend was at 
work. You never can tell who really had the good life and who put up 
fronts . 

I looked at the family portrait above the fireplace to see a happy 
family who didn't have any clue about the infidelity and secrets the 
husband and wife held. It almost made me sad to rob them but then 
again, the man was a high powered attorney with millions in his 
personal savings. Of course what I was here for was more than that 
but he still had a good slice to keep his family afloat. 

Thinking I was Robin Hood was a good thought as I ghosted through the 
house . 

Walking into the main bedroom I quickly glanced around before walking 
to the wife's jewelry box. She had a few valuable pieces, none that 
held any of the typical wear jewelry had if they were loved and 
constantly worn. I took those from her box before going to her 
husband's drawer. I rummaged through the clothes before sitting back. 
I know a man of his importance would have a hidden vault somewhere. 
The largely successful men were like dragons that hoarded their 
valuables, the question was, where was it? 

I moved from one side of the bedroom to the other searching the nooks 
and crannies before moving into the closet. I checked the floor and 
ceiling before the wall. I smirked as my fingers felt a small 
indentation in the back wall behind the man's array of wallets. Could 
he be any more superficial? I yanked the wall open to see a black 
vault . 

Grabbing the dial I leaned in close to the vault to listen as I 
twisted and turned the dial slowly, listening for that- click! I 
grinned before doing the same process twice more. The vault gave a 
louder click before it popped open. 

There were stacks of cash along with more priceless jewelry and six 
black backs all leaned against the back of the vault. I grabbed four 
of the cash bundles before grabbing my real purpose. The bags went 
into the small pack on my bag with a victorious smile. With my prize 
in hand I shut the vault before putting the wallets back in place and 
exiting the bedroom. Back through the sliding door at the back of the 
house, locking with a click, I was over the wall in one bound. 

When I stood up, the hair on the back of my neck stood up in warning. 
I stopped moving as a click sounded. 

"Good job thief. Now hand the diamonds over." I glanced to the side 
to see a man pointing a gun at me. Probably a Glock. No silencer 
which was stupid as everyone in this district was paranoid about 
guns . 

"Sorry but I have to be somewhere." The man fired a bullet. The 
resounding crack of gunfire had dogs all around barking and howling. 
The man twitched. He was nervous, which he should be. 



"Hand over the diamonds and no one gets hurt." I thought about it for 
half a second. 

"No. Do you really think you can kill me? You're afraid of the gun. 
You didn't even bring a silencer. Now everyone knows something bad is 
happening here." 

"Please." His voice cracked. "I-I need a diamond." 

"Why?" I asked softly. This man was too timid to be a killer or a 
thief. Classic good guy. 

"My daughter needs the money." The brutal honesty in his voice had me 
second guessing before I mentally berated myself for my next 
actions . 

"Okay. Just don't point the gun at me unless you want to be tried for 
murder." He lowered the gun, shaking slightly. I reached into the 
small pack I carried and pulled out the bundles of cash I'd stolen. 

"I can't give you the diamonds, but I can give you this." I placed 
the bundles on the ground. "You can have it. Save your daughter." I 
swung the pack up on my back. "Now if you excuse me, I have to 


With that I was running down the alleyway towards the waiting car at 
the other end of the alley. 

"Did you get the diamonds?" 

"Yes." I held up my pack. 

"Good. You're almost done." 

"Where to now?" I asked getting comfortable for a long drive. The 
click of another gun had me stiffening again. 

"Now, you die and take the fall for this." 

The sound of gunshots in the alley was enough for frightened 
civilians to redial 911. Thirty minutes later a woman walking her dog 
came upon a body of a young woman leaning against a tree in the 
park . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>GM NASAI : I tried writing for Bring Me To Life but I 
couldn't and while I was messing around this idea cam to mind. I 
started writing not really thinking much of it and it took off. I've 
never written anything like crime or mysteries and I suck at being 
subtle so I'd really appreciate any help you can give with reviews. 
And I know I already posted this chapter but my computer 
misinterpreted my actions. So yeah. : ) <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 


**Chapter Two** 



><p>"Danna?" The annoying voice caused my eyebrows to furrow. It was 
too early to have a bad dream. "Danna! "<p> 

"Go away brat." Was the growled reply. 

"Detective Akasuna get off your lazy ass and get a move on, un!" 
Deidera's annoyed shout was enough for me to open my eyes to glare at 
him. 

"I am awake brat. What is your problem now?" Deidera's triumphant 
glare was enough to make my annoyance grow. 

"We got a body. And it looks like two, yeah." An annoyed grunt made 
me get up with my coat . 

"Then get moving brat. I don't want to keep the ME ' s waiting." A 
snort . 

"You're the one keeping us here, yeah." A roll of my eyes and we were 
leaving the Homicide Department. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Arriving at the crime scene in the Konoha forest-like park made 
Deidera whistle. I grunted seeing the body in a pool of 
blood . <p> 

"Looks peaceful." Deidera said as he looked around the crime scene. I 
grunted in acknowledgment. "You okay Sakura?" I flicked my eyes to 
see her ashen skin color and the wide eyes. 

"You know her?" I asked. Sakura blinked before looking away. 

"No, she just, looks like someone I know." I grunted kneeling down to 
look at the body. A bullet in the head, a scrape too perfect to be 
rocks or branches on her neck, and more blood on her left side that 
was probably due to another wound. Her face was pale and while her 
blue eyes were glassy she seemed to be smiling. 

"Jane Doe was killed sometime around ten p.m. She was found by a 
young woman, name Mira Honoka, at ten thirty." The ME, Sakura Haruno 
was kneeling on the other side of the body looking chic as always, 
well except for the gray complexion. "She has a bullet wound in her 
right side and from gunshot residue, it wasn't long distance." 

"Any I.D. on her?" I asked. 

"No but we do have an I.D. on the other man. Her blood trail led us 
to a car parked half a mile east of our current position." Sakura 
seemed to gulp when she looked at the woman. "The bullet wound in the 
side of her neck nicked her carotid artery and the other bullet in 
her head was what killed her. She has scratches but that's probably 
from falling on her way here." 

"Where's the car, yeah?" 

"With the other body." 


"Other body?" I asked. Sakura cleared her throat. 



"He has his I.D. And one of the cops has it but he was killed with a 
bullet to the throat with another in his torso. He also had multiple 
perimortem bruises so Jane Doe put up a fight." 

"She was in the car?" I asked looking at Jane Doe. "If the man was in 
the car, then who killed her?" 

"No clue. CSU is looking around." I looked at the walking CSU guys 
before giving Deidera a look. 

"I'll help them. You go look at Mr. John Doe, yeah." I nodded before 
looking at Sakura. 

"Any other relevant information, un?" Deidera asked. Sakura shook her 
head . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Detective . " A cop, Suigetsu, if I remembered correctly called to 
me when I emerged from the f orest. <p> 

"That John Doe?" I asked indicating the body in the dark green 
Corolla . 

"Yep. Mr. Jonathan Moses is apparently an average man in his late 
thirties with no urgent medical injuries or history relevant to this 
case. He's a small time travel agent with bad luck in the gambling 
department. No wife or children and cops are looking to see if he has 
any family." I looked in at Mr. Moses' dead body looking for any 
signs of why a man such as he was with a woman and what had triggered 
this attack. 

"Are we sure this isn't a rape case or kidnapping case gone wrong?" I 
got up and walked to the passenger side of the car. 

"Not sure about the rape case since Sakura will have to check that 
herself, but as for kidnapping, no. No witness' but CSU says there's 
no sign of a struggle and no indicating injuries on Jane Doe. 
Although, we did have multiple calls come from the Konoha Elite 
housing last night when the sound of gunshots was heard in one part 
of their neighborhood." 

"Anything that connects Jane Doe or Mr. Moses to that?" I asked. 

"No but one witness statement says her kid saw a car high-tailing it 
out of there. Security cameras have been confiscated and are being 
sent to your desk." 

"I'm going to need a list of the houses that were in a mile of the 
vicinity you say the car was leaving." 

"Yes sir." Suigetsu waved lazily. 

"Any thing in the truck?" I asked pointing. 

"Nothing but a tire and changing a tire tools. Here's his wallet 
though." I glared at Suigetsu. "What? I didn't take it this time." I 
grabbed the wallet not trusting him a bit. I.D., driver's license, 
membership cards to stores, betting slips, and a number on a 



card . 


"If you find anything else tell me." I ordered. 

"Yes captain." The little shit was a more pain in the ass that 
Deidera was. I pulled out my phone and dialed the number. It rang 
once before clicking. 

'I'm sorry but the number you have reached is no longer in service. 
Thank you . ' 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>GM NASAI : Whoo, I told you it was taking off. And I'm 
surprised I actually put out two chapters in one day, within the same 
hour. I haven't done that in a long while. There must be something in 
my water. I know it's short but I wanted to get to the detectives. 

Can you blame me?<strong> 

**Reviews would be helpful.** 


3 . Chapter 3 
**Chapter Three** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"What's the motive for Mr. Moses dying, un?" Deidera asked 
sucking on a lollipop while looking at the crime board. <p> 

"ME said Mr. Moses had bruises so he probably tried to rape Jane Doe 
or tried to hurt her. Probably when he shot her in the side since 
it's a perfect place to get shot if you don't want a gun to be see. 
She was probably being held against her will." I answered. "And where 
did you get the lollipop?" 

"Tobi gave it to me, yeah." 

"Of course he did. From what the ME says Mr. Moses was killed by 
three bullets in a tight pattern. Jane Doe was probably an expert 
marksman although that's not much of a compliment since they were 
inches apart in the car.." 

"But why kill each other there? I'm pretty sure there's a cleaner way 
to rape a woman than a car that anyone can see into and hear the 
calls for distress. Mr. Moses wasn't even from the Konoha district 
and I doubt Jane Doe was, yeah." The phone rang. Deidera picked it up 
allowing me to concentrate. "Yeah?... I see... Okay, thanks, un." He 
hung up. "Sakura says Jane Doe was definitely not raped and while her 
clothes were impeccable she found something in Jane Doe's 
shoe . " 

"There goes that avenue then." I murmured my jacket on my desk. 
"Unless they were probably thieves." 

"But no one reported anything missing, yeah." I had to give it to the 
brat on that one. No one reported anything missing and neither Moses 
nor Jane Doe had anything on them that looked rich. "And we have no 
leads on the other shooter so we don't know if they took something 



from the others. 


"We're going to need to talk to the homeowners one on one if we're 
going to find any answers." I grumbled. I hated being in the Konoha 
district. Everyone was too damn nice for their own good. "Lets go 
before Tobi catches us." 

"With you there, un . " 

"DEIDERA-SEMPAI ! " Tobi shouted as he came around the corner. I winced 
before glaring at the loud idiot. Deidera looked like death warmed 
over as Tobi tackled him. "TOBI FOUND SOMETHING IN THE PHONE 
SAKURA-CHAN FOUND AFTER HE UNLOCKED IT! SEE TOBI IS A GOOD 
BOY ! " 


"And if you... Want to stay... A good boy you'll... Give us the 
phone, un!" Deidera grunted. Tobi merely held out the phone to 
me . 

"Tobi did not find any fingerprints on the phone but he did find 
pictures and phone numbers." I grabbed the phone looking at the back 
ground. Jane Doe was smiling with her right arm around another girl 
who looked remarkably like her with a blond male under her left arm. 
They all wore black clothes with various styles. In front of them sat 
a red haired male with purple eyes. On his left was another red 
haired girl with glasses and on the other side was a dark haired male 
who looked on with amusement hidden in his eyes. That one male looked 
familiar but why and how evaded me at the moment. 

I clicked the pictures but that was the only one on the phone's 
memory. Looking through the contacts was the same way. Jane Doe must 
have memorized her numbers. When I clicked on the call history there 
was only one number listed. 

"Tobi did you run this number?" I asked showing the idiot the 
number . 

"Tobi only got a generic voice mail with no name. When Tobi tried to 
run the number down he only got an address somewhere in the Iwagakure 
district . " 

"What, yeah? And GET OFF!" Deidera yelled. Tobi fell backward before 
flipping back to his feet with a cheer. 

"Tobi found this." He handed me an address. "It's called Circle, it's 
a club . " 

"I know where this is, un." Deidera said grabbing the address from 
me. "Cops aren't allowed there." 

"It's the only lead we have." I snapped before smirking. "And we're 
not cops. We're detectives." 

"And Sakura?" Deidera asked. "What about Jane Doe's fingerprints, 
un?" 


"If Tobi didn't find any then she won't have any fingerprints." I 
snapped. "Lets go see what Sakura found then we'll head to 
Iwa . " 



" AWW , TOBI NEVER GET'S TO GO DANCING!" 


* * 


* 


><p>"Yo Sakura, un!" Deidera called. Sakura still looked gray but it 
wasn't so dramatic anymore. <p> 

"What did you find?" I asked cutting to the chase. Sakura got it, 
probably not wanting to be around me any more than 
necessary . 

"This," She held up a clear circular case. Inside was a white stone 
that glittered. "Is a diamond. It was in Jane Doe's shoe and came out 
when I took them off." 

"The hell. Aren't diamonds that big in jewelry stores? Or jewelry in 
general, yeah?" Sakura nodded grimly. 

"Yep. I can't trace this diamond. It's in the popular Princess cut 
with 10 karats but there's no identifying signatures that tells me 
who cut it. I'll have to send it to a specialist." 

"You're an expert on gems, yeah?" Sakura shook her head. 

"A friend of mine knows her jewels and she pointed them out to me a 
while back when she stayed with me." 

"Anything on her identity?" I asked. 

"Yes and no. I couldn't run her fingerprints but we did run her 
dental records and still came up with nothing. So I had a picture 
taken of her and ran it through all the databases. I found a hit." 
Sakura went to her computer and started typing. "Here it is." She 
turned the monitor to us to show our Jane Doe. 

"Anna? Where's her last name, un?" 

"No family name as far as I found. She told the cops she was an 
orphan and didn't have one so they let it slide." I nodded. 

"Good work. We have a name and a record for assault." Sakura 
nodded . 

"We'd better get going then. We need to detect, yeah." Deidera smiled 
making Sakura roll her eyes. 

"Good luck." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Alright brat?" I asked as Deidera fidgeted once again. <p> 

"Not really. Circle isn't exactly exclusive but it's also not open to 
the public. Only thieves, murderers, and gangs hang out here. It's 
neutral territory, un." 

"I thought neutral territory was the block Akatsuki was on." I 
muttered seeing the long line of people waiting to get in. A fight 
broke out somewhere towards the middle making the bouncer intervene 
and kicking the fighting party out of the line. 



"Not here. It's owned by Orochimaru last I heard, yeah." 


"Why would anyone go to one of his clubs?" I asked disgusted. He'd 
been a good detective before going off the deep end and abusing his 
doctor's license five years ago. 

"It's actually pretty good. Kakuzu and Hidan spend a lot of time here 
undercover, yeah." I snorted. 

"That should tell you what kind of place it is." Deidera and I sat in 
silence for an hour before I grabbed the binoculars. 

"What, un?" I didn't answer as my attention was on a woman with long 
black hair in leather pants and jacket. She was coming out of the 
club with a smirk that was all too familiar. "Danna?" 

"It's one of the women from Jane Doe's phone." 

"Do we follow her, yeah?" I didn't answer as she reached the side of 
the road we were parked on. A large man was following behind her. We 
watched as he grabbed her arm and slammed her into the wall. I almost 
got out of the car but hesitated as he leaned in. They talked before 
she moved her leg. The woman brought her leg up and kicked the man's 
stomach. He released the woman but she moved forward and punched him 
again in the stomach before kicking his balls. She finished him off 
with a roundhouse kick to the head when he fell to his 
knees . 

"Nevermind, un." She knelt down and searched him before pulling out a 
wallet and phone. She then got up and started walking away. 

"Let ' s go brat . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>GM NASAI : Review?<strong> 


4 . Chapter 4 
**Chapter Four** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Dancing at the Circle was always fun. I had the opportunity to 
steal from new people and check in on old ones. Plus most of the guys 
were good-looking enough to flirt with.<p> 

However after this morning, I wasn't here for fun. My sister Anna had 
taken a job that paid really well and had been murdered. I didn't 
know who employed her and I intended to find out why my sister had to 
die . 

The Circle was good on gossip but it also carried with it the chance 
of being seen as a threat or for others to bully you in to place. As 
was the case when three men cornered me at the bar after I'd stopped 
questioning various gossip mongers. 

"Well hello boys." I greeted knocking back the tequila like a pro. 



"Care to share pity?" 

"No." One grunted. I raised an eyebrow before shrugging. 

"Your loss pal . " 

"A friend of a friend said you were looking for Tamani Hamada." The 
smallest and probably smartest of the mountains grumbled. "The friend 
we represent warns that you stay away from this unless you want to 
end up swimming with the fishes." Anger, dark and cold flared as I 
leveled a glare. They didn't react until I allowed a cold smile to 
spread across my face. 

"That's a problem fella's." I leaned closer. "We all end up the 
remains of the day. But rest assured that Mr. Hamada has just fallen 
to the bottom of my list of people to find. I'll let you draw your 
own conclusions. Thanks for the drinks Ren." I called. The bartender 
tipped his hat. "Excuse me boys, a thief never rests." The blocks 
didn't move. 

"Our friend has a job for you." The smaller one said. His face split 
into a smile like I was some random kleptomaniac. "It pays very 
handsomely . " 

"No thanks boys. I have a job of my own." I shoved my way through 
them before leaving the club. "Night Rory." I called to the 
bouncer . 

"Night Sai." I walked across the street glancing around for any 
dangers. A girl never could be too careful. Not that anyone messed 
with the Uzumaki clan after what Naruto had done to the last guy 
who ' d touched one. My eyes cataloged a sleek gray car that looked too 
clean and new for this kind of neighborhood. I mentally filed that 
away as cops . 

Behind me I heard someone's shoe scrap the pavement. I didn't react 
when that person grabbed me and threw me against the wall. 

"So you're Saiya Uzumaki. The great thief. You know you stole 
something from me a couple weeks ago. I want it back." 

"That's gonna be a problem." I snarled. He pressed harder making my 
back hurt from the pressure he was applying to my shoulders. "I don't 
keep things I steal so unless you stole it first it wasn't yours to 
begin with." With that I brought up my knee and pressed it into his 
lower stomach as hard as I could in my awkward position. Thank god I 
was small enough otherwise it wouldn't have worked. 

Once his grip relaxed I made sure an underhanded punch lodged into 
his gut before gripping his shoulders and kicking him between the 
legs as hard as I could. I took a step back before spinning to kick 
him in the head. He crashed into the ground and didn't get up. I 
huffed before kneeling down and patting his pockets finding a thick 
wallet and a burner phone. I pocketed them before turning and 
leaving . 

I turned the corner looking at the sidewalk I'd come from to see two 
men following me. Great. Although they didn't look like thugs, more 
like well dressed civilians. Probably assassins or higher ranked 
criminals. Before I completely cleared the corner a car came down the 



street lighting up their faces and allowing me to catch a glimpse of 
something gold and shiny on the blond man's belt. Great, not just 
cops but detectives. Well they were down here for a reason that 
probably didn't include me. 

Walking down Hyde street proved me wrong as the two men continued to 
follow me. They kept their distance though making me wary. Cops were 
usually no good down in these parts since most of them were corrupted 
and only cared about their own interests. I had pissed off some of 
them . 

I crossed the street walking in a straight line for four more blocks 
before turning left across the street into an abandoned warehouse 
that was the entrance to one of Uzushio's underground tunnels. I knew 
this place but the cops didn't, seemed like a good place to confront 
them . 

I slipped behind an empty propane tank before sliding under a wall of 
pipes big enough to fit three fat guys. I tried to circle around but 
the cops stayed near the entrance. They were smart. 

"What now Danna?" The blond asked. The red head surveyed the 
abandoned wreckage with a glare. 

"She can't have gone far. She's probably hiding in the shadows near 


"Didn't look like she even knew we were following her, yeah." The red 
head didn't answer but he did call out. 

"I know you're in here. I'm from Akatsuki PD and so is my partner. We 
just have a few questions about a woman you may know who died this 
morning." I tilted my head before answering. 

"I don't talk to strangers." The blond whipped around to face me 
while the red head was slower. "'Especially strangers who happen to 
be model cops." I studied their faces intently making sure to 
memorize them. 

"We're not gonna hurt you. We just have some questions, yeah." 

Blondie answered with a glare. 

"What's your name?" I asked casually. Blondie looked startled before 
Red answered. 

"Sasori Akasuna, this is Deidera Katsu. And you are?" I tilted my 
head . 

"You said you had questions about a dead woman. My name doesn't count 
as a part of that." Sasori and Deidera shared a look before looking 
back at me . 

"Fine." Sasori reached into his back pocket making me tense. But he 
only pulled out a phone. "Here." He tossed it. I caught it making 
sure to keep an eye on them before clicking the phone on. It was 
password protected but the background was one I shared on my own 
phone. A picture of me, Anna, Naruto, Sasuke, Nagato and Karin after 
we had fully reformed Uzushiogakure as our sanctuary and others who 
needed a home or were down on their luck. 



"The woman in the middle with her arm around you. Who is she?" Sasori 

asked. I clicked off the phone before gazing at him and his 

partner . 

"Do you know why she was killed?" 

"Oi, we're doing the questioning here, un." 

"I didn't say I'd answer." I pocketed the phone. "And I don't trust 
you . " 

"There's nothing we can do about that but we are working her case and 

in order to find who killed her we're going to need your help to do 

so." Sasori growled. 

"Just help us find the bastard who killed her and we'll make sure he 
pays for it, yeah." Deidera pleaded. I considered their offer. They 
were from Akatsuki they said and while I knew Akatsuki was different 
I wasn't sure I could trust them. 

"Alright." I nodded. "Give me a few hours to do a background check on 
you and if I find you okay I'll let you know about her." 

"That's not a guarantee." Sasori noted. I smiled ruefully. 

"No it's not. But I don't trust cops. How do I know you're 
trustworthy if I just take your word? That's stupid and 
naive . " 

"We're the good guys, yeah!" Deidera shouted. 

"I don't know that. What's to say your not going to use me then do 
nothing once you find her killer?" Deidera spluttered like he 
couldn't believe what he was hearing while Sasori answered 
seriously . 

"Alright. You have until seven tomorrow morning. If you don't show up 
we're taking you in for obstruction of justice." I snorted. 

"Honey, you'd have to find me to arrest me." I licked my lips making 
a big deal of checking him out. "Although, I just might hunt you down 
to experience that." I turned around. "Oh, and the name's Saiya." 

With that I left the warehouse to circle around to the back where the 
sewer tunnel's were easier to access. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>GM NASAI : I'm trying 
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to combine flirtation with sarcasm 
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reviews but since I don't have to 


5 . Chapter 5 
**Chapter Five** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>One thing all detectives hated the most was the amount of 



paperwork we had to do. It was ridiculous, especially when Captain 
Yahiko Ame had paperwork for every single kind of death and cause 
listed on ten different pages. And half the time he ended up 
complaining at the amount and losing them. Thank god for Konan 
otherwise Yahiko would have caused Akatsuki to die a spectacular 
death . <p> 

And this was considered an honor. Yeah right. And would someone stop 
that incessant ringing? 

I glared at my partner who wasn't at his desk. In fact that ringing 
wasn't coming from his desk. It was mine. One look at the caller I.D. 
had me sighing in frustration before leaning back as I picked up the 
phone . 

"What did those miscreants do now?" A light chuckle came from the 
other end. 

'I'm pretty sure I heard Naruto say something about school property 
but I'm sure it's fine.' 

"Please tell me it wasn't the biology lab again. If I have to hear 
one more report of missing toads..." A scoff and thinly veiled 
amusement was my answer. "Then what is it, I'm working." 

'Sorry, sorry.' All joking sounds faded as she answered in a serious 
tone. 'It's not about Naruto or Sasuke. I need some intel on two 
'detectives' who tracked me down earlier.' I frowned but said nothing 
as she continued. 'Detective's Akasuna and Katsu? ' 

"I see." I answered looking around in case someone was nearby. 
"They're Akatsuki." 

'They said they were working Anna's case.' I leaned forward before 
typing some commands to the computer. A second later the Homicide 
Case for Anna came up along with the two Detective's who were working 
it. 'They had some questions but I don't trust anyone that's not 
approved by you and Nagato.' 

"Does he know?" 

'He does.' I grunted. 

"They're working her case." I continued knowing she needed the intel 
before she moved. "Sasori's been here for eight years. Deidera, for 
five. They're good detective's with high closure rates. Loyal to 
Akatsuki with no pressing mental health issues or personal 
vendetta's. Sasori was Orochimaru's partner for three years before he 
went rogue but holds no attachments to him. You can trust them." 

A sigh. 'Okay, if you say so. I'll be in the department 
tomorrow . ' 

"Great . " 

'Sarcasm doesn't suit you Tachi . You should stick with sounding 
lifeless.' I rolled my eyes before hanging up. 



><p><strong>GM NASAI : Since Nagato is the head of Uzushiogakure I 
decided to make Yahiko the head of Akatsuki, along with his deputy 
Konan. Although since they don't have last names, I made it 
Arne . <strong> 


6. Chapter 6 
**Chapter Six** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>"Morning Danna. " Deidera yawned handing me a cup of 
coffee . <p> 

"No sugar." 

"Yeah, yeah. It's as black as your heart, un." I ignored his barb as 
I looked at the time line again. 

"Nothing about this makes sense." I murmured. 

"Two dead bodies in the Konoha district with no connection to each 
other. At least we think so. Sakura confirmed the no fingerprint 
thing Tobi the idiot noted. Mr. Moses' back ground still hasn't 
changed, he's still a good boy, yeah." I winced as Tobi shouted in 
the background. 

"TOBI IS A GOOD BOY!" 

"Goddammit, un" 

"What about the homeowner's?" I asked taking a sip of the black 
coffee . 

"They're coming in today but no one's owned up to having anything 
stolen from them yet, yeah." 

"Of course they won't." I turned around when Deidera 's yelp caused 
him to land on the floor. Sitting in my chair was Saiya who was 
looking at the time line with a critical eye. "Anyone in Konoha is 
usually too nice for their own damn good or they're too dirty to rely 
on good cops. Akatsuki is known as being the poster child for 
justice . " 

"How did you get in here, un?" 

"Front door." Her tone implied it was obvious making Deidera 
frown . 

"We checked out?" Saiya nodded at me before pulling out the phone I'd 
given her yesterday. "Anna was in Konoha stealing from one of the 
houses up there for someone who paid good money. She killed the Moses 
because he tried to kill her." 

"And you know this because?" I asked narrowing my eyes in suspicion. 
Saiya gave a grim smile. 

"Because Anna left me a message. The last call? That's my 
number . " 



"What did she say, un?" Saiya leaned back looking relaxed. The twitch 
of her thumb gave her away. 

"That she was sorry and had acted before talking it through with me 
and the family. She said she'd been shot and had hidden what she'd 
stolen in the Moon. Then she tried to tell me who hired her when I 
heard gunshots and the line went dead." 

"Is that all?" I asked. 

"As far as I know it is." 

"Why hire her though? Aren't there a lot of other thieves in 
Iwagakure, un?" Saiya snorted. 

"He didn't hire Anna in Iwa. He found her in Kiri. Thieves we may be 
but even we know Iwa is trouble. And while there are other thieves 
out there our family is the best at thievery." 

"Good enough to steal something high priced?" I asked. Saiya 
nodded . 

"Very high priced. Although we don't really go into Konoha all that 
much . " 

"So Anna was working a job from one of the houses, comes back 
successful when Moses tries to kill her. When that ends in Moses' 
death and Anna injured she goes nearby where she makes a call to 
you, " Deidera pointed to Saiya, "Says her farewells and tries to say 
who hired her when she's killed by someone else, yeah." 

"What's the Moon?" I demanded. Saiya shrugged. 

"I don't know. The big round thing in the sky at night?" Deidera 
snickered before asking. 

"Did she mention Moses before or even hint at knowing him 
, un?" 

"Yeah, everyone in Iwa knows Moses. He works for whoever pays him the 
most and gets the best person for whatever job he can find. He's 
dealt with everyone. Murderer's, thieves, prostitutes, you name it 
and he's met them or had them work for him. He was a pig but he paid 
good, at least he did unless he was instructed to leave no witness's" 
I nodded before frowning at Saiya. 

"Is that all the information that you know?" 

"Maybe." Deidera and I shared a look before I glared at Saiya. 

"Then I'm going to have to ask that you leave. Thank you for 
cooperating . " 

"Excuse me?" Saiya asked. "You cannot just throw me out when you're 
satisfied with me." I ignored Deidera 's snickering. "This is my 
sister we're talking about." 

"You're a civilian. You do not have police training nor are you a 
detective. You are a common thief." 



"Unfortunately this 'common thief' will stay and help you solve this 
murder as without me you'd still be trying to connect the dots." I 
stiffened getting closer to snarl at the idiotic and stubborn woman 
who was too stupid to back down. 

"And what services could you lend other than being a distraction? 

Your only skills are stealing from others!" 

"Well at least I know I make a difference by not sitting on my ass 
all day ! " 

"AKASUNA!" I didn't move from glaring at the little thief as the 
Captain called my name. "What is going on out here?" 

"Captain," I acknowledged never looking away from Saiya's angry green 
eyes. "This woman is the sister of Anna, the woman we found in Konoha 
yesterday and she insists on being apart of the 
investigation. " 

"Ahh." Yahiko switched into his 'Captain of Akatsuki mode. "Miss 
while we appreciate your cooperation it would be unwise for you to 
join as you are not a detective or someone in military. You could get 
injured-" 

"Fine." Saiya's eyes seemed to close off as she looked away from me 
to nod at Captain Yahiko who didn't seem disturbed at being 
interrupted. "I apologize for my behavior and outburst. I suppose I 
had better be getting to work." She glanced at me when I glared 
harder. "Thank you for all your help Detective Akasuna. Detective 
Katsu." With a polite bow she was walking away. 

"Detectives." I looked at Captain Arne. "I suggest you get back to 
work. And maybe put a patrol car on her." 

"Captain. I think it would be better if we placed Miss Saiya under 
protection, yeah." Captain Arne looked baffled. 

"Why? I doubt she could get into much trouble at work." I blinked as 
what Deidera was saying clicked. 

"Sir," I interrupted. "She's a thief from the Iwa and Kiri districts. 
Maybe we should keep an eye on her." Captain seemed to think about it 
before deciding something. 

"Alright but make sure you interview those homeowners. I don't want 
them sending letters threatening Akatsuki for wasting their 
time . " 

"Yes sir, un . " Deidera and I responded in unison. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><strong>GM NASAI : I love Saiya and Sasori ' s conversations. Only 
problem is: is Sasori too 00C or what ?<strong> 


7 . Chapter 7 


**Chapter Seven** 



><p><strong> ' Talking ' means someone is on the phone, sorry I didn't 
put that in the last chapter<strong> 


* * 


* 


><p>'Did you find anything? ' <p> 

"Anna was hired by Moses. I checked with Sakura and I.D.'d her body. 
She put up a fight from what Sakura was saying. Although, Sakura 
found a diamond in Anna's boots. Princess cut with 10 karats. She 
sent the diamond to find an originator to see if there's 
more . " 

'Anything else?' 

"Well the Detectives were kind enough to let me peek at their time 
line. Seems Anna was working with Moses as a partner. Most likely for 
a get away car after she stole the diamonds from a house in 
Konoha . " 

'WHAT? THAT'S BULLSHIT, TTEBAYO ! ANNA WOULDN'T WORK WITH ANYONE BUT 
US ! ' I pulled the phone away as Naruto yelled. 

'Shut up dobe let her talk before you open your mouth again.' I heard 
grumbling before Nagato replied. 

'And the time line?' I went on while keeping an eye on the people I 
saw in the park. I didn't dare underestimate them. 

"Moses was the other person. Seems Anna didn't go down without a 
fight and killed him when he tried to kill her. I doubt he was a 
partner but maybe a middleman. Which means there's someone else who 
pulled the trigger on Anna since he was dead maybe five or ten 
minutes before Anna. Detective's didn't have a clue what 'the Moon' 
meant either or what Anna stole. None of the Konoha people are 
talking . " 

'Any chance the third party that killed Anna was the buyer making 
sure to collect?' 

"Nope, no fingerprints or evidence. I'd suggest Karin hack the 
traffic cameras in the area in case our third party was driving or 
hopefully walking. Naruto and Sasuke can check the crime scene in 
case the cops missed something and knowing Anna she probably left 
something in plain sight where only we would think to check." 

'And you?' Akatsuki Headquarters across the street opened it's front 
doors and out came Itachi. 

"I want to see if Itachi knows anything then maybe go to the Circle. 
Unless you want to do that Nagato?" 

'I've got the Circle covered. Make sure you talk to Itachi and lay 
low. From all the snooping you've been doing the past few days 
someone's bound to recognize you.' 

'Not to mention you probably have a tail on you by now if you really 



did threaten the precious detectives.' Karin added. 


"Yeah no kidding." I murmured seeing Itachi heading for the opposite 
bench behind me. "I'm putting you on speaker, don't say anything." I 
moved my thumb to press the speaker just as Itachi sat down. 

"Anything from the homeowners?" 

"I hope you realize this information isn't easy to come by." Itachi 
murmured. I hummed before he continued. "One of the homeowners is a 
lawyer. Nothing big about average." 

"Funny how average and normal keep coming up. What's special about 
him? Did he confess to anything?" I asked sarcastically. 

"Sasori and Deidera are good at interrogation. He admitted to missing 
several of his major clients things he kept in his vault." I 
frowned . 

"Why would a lawyer be keeping something for his client? Is the 
client a big deal?" I frowned. "'Can lawyers even do that?" 

"I'm pretty sure there's a clause for that somewhere in the law books 
Nagato has." I chuckled knowing everyone back at base was snickering 
at Nagato ' s rolling eyes. "You'll be interested to know that the 
lawyer wouldn't give up the name of his client. He pulled the client 
confidentiality act." 

"Of course. Did he say what he was keeping for his client?" 

"No. Only that his client was going to be extremely displeased if the 
thief didn't have his bags." 

"Anna stole bags?" I asked. "The hell was so important in 
bags ? " 

'Did he say how big?' Sasuke asked. Itachi was the only one around 
who heard thankfully. 

"The usual black jewelry bags. Six of them." 

"That's a lot of diamonds." I sighed running a hand through my hair. 
"Alright, I'm going up to Konoha to check out the houses there. 
Knowing Anna she cased the house the whole week before she moved and 
left something as to which house she was looking at. Maybe I'll find 
the Moon . " 

"Naruto and Sasuke should head to the woods. The moon was full last 
night, Sasuke can see if there are any places the moon could shine 
on. Maybe water. Sakura will call me when she gets the diamond 
results back . " 

"Alright. You have any other intel?" 

"Maybe..." I knew enough to end the call from Itachi ' s teasing tone 
of voice. To the displeasure of my wonderful and happy family. 

"Dear God what do you know?" I asked. 

"I am not God. But I happen to know from what Deidera was implying, 
you were flirting and making sexual innuendos with Sasori." 



"I was not flirting." I exclaimed loudly. 

"You were saying you wanted to be handcuffed." I opened my mouth 
before snapping back. 

"I am a grown woman and what I say to people can be misinterpreted in 
many different ways. And you know what," I got up, "'We are so not 
having this conversation. I'll see you back at home after I'm done 
snooping on the client." 

"And what about the police detail on you?" I didn't answer Itachi ' s 
question as I had appeared in the line of the squad patrols sights. I 
merely put my earphones on and blasted my music before continuing to 
the subway. 

Of course where I was going the subway didn't go all the way but at 
least I ' d be able to get to my car and to the Lawyer's house. Which 
reminded me I didn't know where it was or what he looked like. Shit. 
My earphones beeped making me frown. I clicked my phone on to see a 
text message from Itachi. 

Elm Street alley has better advantages. 

Underneath that was a picture taken of a man being interrogated by 
Sasori. Of course as this was Itachi he had been sure to include a 
full body picture of Sasori. I felt my glare return in full force. 
Show interest in one man for not even five minutes and everyone's on 
your case. What was with everyone and my love, er, sex life? 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>GM NASAI : I had to put in a little something about Elm 
street. It's just, dare Ii say it, fated to be haunted, messed up, or 
creepy. No offense if you do actually live on an Elm Street, but come 
on, how cool is that ?<strong> 


8 . Chapter 8 
**Chapter Eight** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Scanning the big mansions with their trimmed lawns made me feel 
out of place which in turn made me mad. I didn't like feeling bad 
about myself or thinking so little just because I wasn't born rich 
but I also hated the fact that these people slept in mansions they 
barely lived in when other people were starving and homeless. I shook 
my head, judging wasn't going to help me with this one, 
sadly . <p> 

I'd been watching the Skyfell's for the better part of two hours ever 
since they'd come home. Mrs. Skyfell tended to her kids when they 
were dropped off by the school bus while Mr. Skyfell mainly stayed in 
his office that overlooked the street and was conveniently in my lie 
of sight. He was on the phone a lot. 


I sighed leaning back and nibbling on an apple wondering when Mrs. 
Skyfell would have to leave. Her boys looked strong so they had some 



sort of practice things going on didn't they? For crying out loud it 
was the suburbs, it was supposed to be empty at this time of the 
day . 

My thoughts drifted to Anna and how much I missed doing stakeouts 

with her. I had held off on the grieving until I- or we- had caught 

her killer. Thieves may not have much of an honor code but me and my 

family valued it, treasured it. It helped us stay grounded when other 

thieves got greedy and ended up caught and imprisoned. That was the 
ultimate trick to stealing, never get greedy. But doing this without 
Anna made me feel her absence a lot more as I knew no one would be 
able to take her place as my passenger. 

Of course we ended up making up our own stories when we did these 
stakeouts, like who was cheating on who and their fake mistress was 
only two seconds from finding out, or who was having a bad day. 

I slapped myself out of my daze when the front door slammed shut and 
a car turned on. Mrs. Skyfell and her boys were leaving looking like 
they were dressed in jerseys. I watched them back out of the driveway 
before starting my car and giving them thirty seconds as a head 
start. Instead of going all the way to the stop sign I turned right 
into the back alley. 

Of course Mr. Skyfell would be an obstacle but one I could navigate 
around . 

I landed in the lush backyard that had a pond/pool with fish, frogs 
and various bugs. The bushes helped to conceal me from being seen 
until I reached the backdoor. It wasn't locked so with a slow tug I 
opened the door and was inside before a second had passed. 

The outside was lush and spacious enough to have hiding places at a 
moments notice. The inside? Not so much. Thank the gods that Mr. 
Skyfell wasn't in the kitchen. I ghosted through the house quickly 
finding the office and Mr. Skyfell who was on the phone. 

"I can't help the thief who took your property!" Out came my phone 
set to record. "She didn't have the bags with her. In fact she lost 
it before she died." 

'You had better find those bags otherwise you're dead!' 

"I'm trying! I'm meeting with some informants later to see what 
they've found. It can't be that hard to find who hired the 
thief . " 

'I am not paying you to sit on your ass Natsu. I want my diamonds 
back and I want them back before I come back from my trip. You have 
two days! If they're not back with you then you had better invest in 
life insurance.' 

"Don't worry Kenji, you'll have your diamonds back in a few days and 
this will just seem like a bad dream." Natsu chuckled nervously as 
the phone clicked. "Shit, shit, shit, shit, shit!" Something heavy 
crashed and the sound of glass shattering made me flinch. The sound 
of buttons being pushed came and a second later a gruff voice came 
on . 


' Hello? ' 



"Mannen Hozuki? This is Natsu Skyfell. I need to hire you for a job." 
Oh crap. Mannen wasn't just the best informant he was also a good 
mercenary. Whatever job he took on he made sure to finish it. Almost 
killed me a few years back because I got in his way while we were on 
the same job. Of course we were stealing the same thing but I 
digress . 

'What kind of job?' 

"I need to find out about a little thief named Anna Uzumaki and who 
hired her to work her last job." 

'Uzumaki huh? Troublesome lot. I'm going to need two grand up front 
and another two grand after I'm done.' 

"WHAT? That's a steep price for a thief!" I mentally chuckled. Mannen 
was also maybe a bit of a sweetie once you proved your worth. 

'If you know the Uzumaki clan like I do then you'll know that what 
I'm asking for is as cheap as it can get. ' 

"I'm sure we can negotiate something?" 

'Four grand or I walk. Go to someone else and they won't take the job 
or even think about it. The Uzumaki aren't people you take lightly.' 

I was feeling a bit sentimental now. Mental note: get the guy a 
sword . 

"Alright but you had better pull through or you don't get paid. Meet 
me at the Circle at 5:30 for the first half. You're also going to 
have to explain who the Uzumaki are so I know what I'm paying 
for. " 

'Hmph, whatever.' The click of a call ended. 

"Ridiculous. Four grand for one little thief?" Mr. Skyfell was coming 
towards me. I grabbed the phone before backing up into the hallway to 
the laundry room. I ended the recording session before peeking out of 
the room. I could hear Mr. Skyfell in the kitchen so I raced down to 
the office. I wouldn't have a lot of time for this and I hoped I 
could find what I needed. 

"Kenji, Kenji, Kenji..." I whispered looking through Mr. Skyfells 
contact list. I found a name for Kenji Hasegawa along with a number 
and a tab attached. I clicked on the tab only for several documents 
to come up. "Wow." I backed out of the documents and clicked print. 
Hopefully Mr. Skyfell would think it was just the fax machine. 

My phone buzzed but I ignored it in favor of looking through Mr. 
Kenji's file. Mr. Skyfell had him in his 'Top Client- High Profile' 
niche. I quickly exited from all those documents before putting the 
computer back the way I'd seen it just as my eye caught something on 
the desktop. 'Diamonds'. 

Now what are the chances of that being important? 

The sound of glass tinkling came from the hallway. Shit. 

I was under the desk hoping Mr. Skyfell didn't have to sit down when 



the doorbell rang. 

"What now?" He mumbled before leaving. I got up and clicked on 
'Diamonds' . It was a music video that I was glad to exit and grab the 
papers in the printer. I looked around before seeing the vent. No, 
just no. 

Instead I peeked out the door to see Mr. Skyfell facing Detective's 
Akasuna and Katsu who were asking him questions. I grinned impishly 
when Deidera's eyes- which had been roaming over the house- landed on 
me and widened. I put a finger to my lips but the movement caught 
Sasori ' s eye. I smirked at his glare and waved goodbye before running 
down the hallway to the kitchen and back door. 

I don't know how I could have trusted him but I did. I was over the 
wall in a second with my vibrating phone in my hand. 

"What?" I hissed. 

'We found the diamonds nee-chan.' Naruto ' s exuberant voice 
sounded . 

"Good, because I have the owners paperwork. Need a ride?" 

' Yes please . ' 

"Be there in five." I hung up. Oh yes, this would be over and done 
with soon. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>GM NASAI : Review?<strong> 


End 
f ile . 



